and he had not been successful in finding any work. I told
him of my decision. He felt badly about it but admitted
its wisdom. It was better that we should part. I asked
nothing but to go on with my work, carve out a career and
care for my baby. I wanted my freedom, and Frank was
entitled to his. It was a sad parting for both of us but it
had been inevitable from the beginning and we were both
forced to admit that it was best for all concerned.

And so our life together ended at the same table at which
we had planned our marriage.

I continued to live with Mother and we had the baby with
us. Frank was travelling and all was well when suddenly
the baby was taken ill. I was rather low in funds but Pam
needed medical care and I had to provide it. The respon-
sibility was mine and of my own choosing. *

I tossed out the contents of my purse and counted the
money. It amounted to very little. I knew Attenboroughs
the pawnshop which was situated conveniently close to the
stage door would still be open. We girls often took our
trinkets there and thus raised a little much-needed cash.

I laid a chain purse and my watch on the counter and
asked the man what he would let me have on them. There
was no need for him to inspect the pieces; he knew them
well. They had been in and out of his vault times without
number before my marriage. He automatically counted out

thirty shillings.

x

It was all he usually allowed on the things, but in this
case it was not enough for my purpose.    If Pamela were
desperately ill, as I imagined, she would need doctors, a
nurse, special medicines.   All those things spelled money. -
I would need more than thirty shillings.

104